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My mother told me there’d be guys like you
Who would break my heart in half, turn it black
Like theirs, and then try to come crawling back:
A child with a pathetic stick of glue.
Well honey, you’re too little, and too late.
My heart did its mending all on its own, 
Just like you said. So let me make it known
That this time I won’t be taking your bait.
Preach your worn out sob story to someone
Who has the time, or frankly, believes it.
You’re funny when you try once more to trick,
Baffled when your mistakes can’t be undone.
The past lies where you left it, behind us.
It takes more than “I’m sorry” to earn trust.
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